Turning Oyer New Leaves. Women and Nerves. We are afraid that books like "The Modern Malady,"* -which are not scientific and accurate enough for the student, can do nothing but foster curiosity in a medicine-loving but ?non-medical public. In this book the author, with an evidently very slender knowledge of physiology, endeavours to define ?and account for the various phases of nervous exhaustion, a task which it is allowed, over and over again in these pages, the medical profession has failed to accomplish. It In conclusion, the author relates an instance of " an erroneous impression conveyed to my brain through the ear," and she adds, "I was overdone at the time, and took the warning ; that is to say, I rested." And if we may venture to give the advice, we would counsel the author of "The Modern Malady" to continue to rest from studying: such matters as "neurasthenia," and turn her undoubted skill in writing to other uses for a time. It is not safe todwell too long on such a subject as "nerves," and not wishing "Cyril Bennett" to become a victim of the modem malady, and fancying we detect a morbid note in this interesting book, we look forward to next reviewing a novel: from her pen.
